went ashore at a place where there would be no Customs
formalities.
We then went to the hotel in an attempt to get some-
thing to eat. The effort was not a triumphant success* but
we did at least get something. And then the first How
fell. We were told we couldn't leave Finland until eight
o'clock, instead of at two. The hotel was full, and we all-
had to doss down on tables in the dining room. It was
not difficult to be up at seven o'clock the next morning,
ready for the journey across the ice.
It was by the ice route that most of the supplies for
Finland came from Sweden. Every day convoys of lorries
stacked high with supplies of all kinds came along the
single track which had been ploughed through the deep
snow covering the ice. When we got near the starting
point we found a long procession of vehicles of all kinds
waiting to be given the word to start. We left the car in
the line and went into a cafe for breakfast. But there was
more bad news in store. We were told that owing to the
heavy snow which had fallen during the night a convoy
of thirty-two lorries was stuck in the middle of the gulf,
so that it would be impossible for us to start until late that
night at the earliest.
Thus our whole scheme had to be abandoned. We
went instead to the air-line office, to see if we could get
seats on the afternoon plane, and found the place crowded
with children who were waiting to be evacuated. After a
certain amount of argument they gave us two seats on the
condition that we took a child each on our knees.
I met my sleeping-car companion of the day before at the
airline office. He turned out to be Colonel De la Rocque,
the leader of the French Fascist Party—the Croix de Feu,.
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